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GENEROUS MR. RYAN!!

ey 1 - Ve ". >
The Interbarougzh-Metropotitan

Cawy "1 s -z T rar oy
merger announces free transter

from the

y the Huckl
at certain paint
and threecent transfers between the
Subway and Elevated lines at other
All the transfer stations are atove

One Hundred and Fordy-fifth sireel

LES SN P8

most of them are in Bronx Borough

This is not “‘generosity.” It is

business. The three<cent transters

AL are given for short trips and will pay
:ﬁ"":;)’ — 7HoS I Ryd handsomely. The free Huckleberr)

transfers will increase a paying traffic in a partly built region. No such

transfers are offered downtown.

With a generous profit allowed upon an honest capitalization, it costs
three cents to carry the average passenger in New York—Iess than that
in the Subway. The average cost diminishes as traffic increases.

“Generosity” begins when Mr, Ryan begins carrying passengers for
less than three cents. Five-cent and eight<cent fares are expected to pay
profits on nearly half a billion dollars of *“watered™ capital.

The people have power to make public-service corporations charge
reasonable rates. But the fight to compel this would be long. It would
begin in Albany, where the Gradys and Coopers, the Fitzgeralds and
Gardners and McCarrens would fly to Ryan’s aid as they did in the Grad)

“amendment” matter, Reform begins at the ballot-box.
N

A PRIZE WORTH THE EFFORT. |

On a map of “New York as finished,” showing the dates of comple-
tion of improvements under way, “Aug. 1, 1907, or sooner,"” is set as the
day of opening the Steinway tunnel to traffic. s
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Coming Out. ‘A Group of Oddities 1 1
By J. Campbell Cory. | in Picture and Story.
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ls'n settled? Has the Corporation Counsel passed on the moth-eaten i1d get @ Heonse )
- -~ H 143 ~ 50 e ———
1 fman!!se ard pronounced it valid? Has the Mayor, acting on the City b raveller Al TADRVRIRRCHUIEG SWAS SIEONN 08 0. ¢
Club’s warning, satisfied himself that everything is straight and above [URACRE Sy Hin e b
? 1 3 . = ) [ oificer fter a trinl with
board? Has the BOTOU};:] President renewad the construction permits . P iprisonment for hizh treason.
¥
hc rCVOde? 21t a meodern Rip van Winkje, the
; 4 ; t
4 ' Of rapid underground progress in a double sense tha Steinway tunnel
which exfends from Forty-second street, Manhattan, under the East River
r . 1- H e
to Long Island City, must rank as a notable achievement. With equal
cclcnt'y it ha's advanced through physical and legal obstacles. None of ;
:Jhc I\orﬂ} Rlver- turinels has l*.csn pushed with half the energy that has
een r'vut m‘to‘thn to mfnplcxc it before the city interferes to prevent,
When it is done, eighteen months hence, the Belmont traction inter-
¢ uill ¢t > ~r 1 o
ests mT(])ueens‘ will have secured on nominal terms an entrance to Manhat-
t?n. i ey }"” m‘_'g‘. pre-empted-a valuable right of way for which the
T, y 1in inada. ~ :
city un!»dcme a rf‘uuxln?us.l_\ inadequate compensation, and over which
the Rapid Transit Commission. will exercise no control. R
Tt ~ o b Ten . ) . 4 yo "¢ -2 i d :

The F”H'e.'t.'e' of operating such a tunnel is worth millions.  Will not - ek tionnd. i Eelexl nt vf Trrtin, 4 g here depicted, consists of
the city even make an attempt to compel Belmont to pav for a proper ‘ (6/(’—'7:?_,, P e & Sitie Genw o of T ; uTite Are, S The onds \;
franchise? . ’ oS dre curyied A e m elephant and e 13
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OWN arcoul Wit By I looked at mm.  Hut no jight whatever had ~ L Lh 18 the « 5 on whidh he | :‘
of Lhe men M. de bruken in upon him. swore (he plot swias aol aging: yi He swore it, ¢ %
1d in a est of 'h heir ni . ladi"” and - Gesvals dy Grivnm [ swore toe i
n tt ] \ 3 . Then, seeing him unsuspesting, the fury in my never 1o belroy it ‘%
ery b { ke e h surged up and covered gvery other feeling. I fluns th 05 on th stampad on.it,
T e = -\ ¢ :
, oL P cite S TS S FRly
""l(‘ S L #is de Grammont and the Comte de Mat | ! i i
gesture | i ) A ile lechied me in the face. and he knew I was it s u i el 1 retorted.  “That is no
ot Moo teiling the truth. Unexepcted ag it w tdepns hoiy thing since b touched it, He has made
a madmin, H TANCAS as it was, vet he khew I was telling the truth it coundrel, | in, parricide!” |
d put half the I had seen caowards turn pale, bhut never ] strtch \ s from my lips.
ion, H i t 1 { color washed from a brave man's face The & I e 1 mitttered
betwoen T fyis made my fingers itch to strangle that gray-cyed “Wrere it ten times troe youn have no right to
i trae snough i that cheat ot
him.  H ‘theeat )1 With a ery monsieur sprapg toward me. "Ney 1 have none 1 answered, shamed. I might
He challengzen You lie, vou cur!” net speak [l 1 Quis . though he ware the
d to ¢ SW i 1 “No, monsienr,” 1 gasped; "it is the lru:’t‘x " . deviis vwn Lt iy rage came uppermost again,
1CaS 1.4 10 He let me go then and Iald his hand on the col- [ can bring monsieur to the house In twenty
Was n h r lar of the dog, who had sprung to his ald Hut minotes. Vigo and a handful of men can take
1t ] tell 3 it monsleur had got a hurt from which the dumb them priso: belore they can suspect aught
for 1 Ir s Lrast's loyalty could not defend him. He stood 'amiss. Th re only three—he and Grommont
t of th t with bowed head, a man stricken to the hearls &nd the lackey.
1§ with a 1= core. Full of wrath as I was the tears came to But monsieire shour bz Lhead,
A 20, pitch my ge unan into the my eyes for monsleur, "l cannot de that."
1 ) S - 1e Comte swore a big f.u'_!; that “It {8 some damnable mistake. You have been “Why not; monsieur?”
CHAPTER VIII. o would go with Grammont, Monsleur told him tricked!" .“Can [ tahe My own son prisoner?”
If he went in such company it would be forever, “No! They tric’ *d me once. Not again! Not *Monslour need not go,” said I, wondering,
Charles-A 28 : M ijlelComte kvt b - ¥ oria
1arles-Andre-F, tienne-Marje, aele L mie swore -ne f“’_‘-“ never come e this time. 1 kmew not who they were till now, his place I would have gone and killed Yeux-Gris .
(Cantiaued ‘ } ' i M. le Duc crawled to hiu when [ talked with Alarcel.  The two things with my n:»{"n lmx:ds‘.l "\'!nntan'l I and fwo more
ND how have you learned all this?” AR VIT opleds i na Atted. tan doit. Vigo and I alone it monsieur would not = ¥
;‘. “A “Ob. U:““ i earned all this? ) .\\1{:”7”] n':! 'L!: ".l'hli }‘14.... ey “Then [t {8 your guess. Yon dare to say''— shime him before the men,” 1 guessed ut what l
“One 0068 WIth Ona’s ears. ta tha Lave  nutl s rabie sop s "'1 alltalolong “No, I know!" I {nterrupted rudely, too excited 'ke was thinling,
hole e T A i R ML el et il I.i‘f"{l".';,",“ A to remember respest, “Shall I tell what these “Nct even ycu and Vigo,” he answaved, “Think = |
"It behooves you, Felix, to be eclvi] to ‘v bl ‘.';""."‘.."'1'.‘. S el th il men were like? I had never scen M. le Comtenor ¥ou | would arrest my son like a common iclon— {
betéer!” 9 . > ¥ L Civii, to your o -.u. P =1 : .‘ulr' wihen made no pument s M. de Grammont before. One was broad-shoul- |8t e him ke that?”
£ eveas . P avy » ’ - o b &1 T { - (R
Timaite ‘pretonie oL 1oakine st : Ll eas, o R Ly L dered and heavy, with a black beard and a black e hus shomed himseli!™ [ crled. I eared not
“Where {s he?" OORILR about me, pee ‘---}x: h‘:‘.-- 1;'r.:\..fm.,_s‘, but yo ;\ .”,1‘,.”, s scowl, whom the other ealled Gervals, The yourger Whether I had & right to say it. * He has forgutten
“He sits here. T am page to the Duke of S -;}‘v'.q..} STE wo v;-x'{ :.}...[LA '”,i«“f bl was called Etlenne, tall and slender, with gray bis honor :
uentin, Aud you?" i RS RGOS, ATy kW OLIAR T BULDIIRG g S IWATL i eyes and fair halr. And lke monsieur!” I eried, “Ave. But I have remembered mine,” |
1. Aud you? day moneleir should be attacked ns he dri p XY ¢
“louche!" [ admitted bltterly enough. Little | He's not one 1o forget an injury, this M. suddenly aware of It, “Mordieu! how he is like, stonsieur! — Molgteur cannot mean to let h ‘
Marcel, my junior, my unquestioning follower § A LT CRa A 0 forget an injury, this A, though he is light! In face, in volee, in manner! EC ScOt-irec? ; |
the old days, was now indeed my better auite riit Iy At the i Thte e se Aatite Dl He speaks like monsleur. He hus monsieur's laugh, | S0t hig eyes told me that he did mean fit,
a rosition to patronize etk oty by in i ;.;A.x o lae »ml:u}r“: -"n‘ £ s l‘; AL it i I was blind not to see jt. 1 believe that was why | Fhen™ | osaid in moie and more amazement, i
“Continue, if you please, Marcel, Yet {n nece den -i\ iR 1':..“1T....-‘ '“..:: lightning gl .‘y. 3 t I loved him so much," nonsienr forgive Lim " |
ing I should like to ask vou bow x."'x T i ; Tl EHA LT coilad T R RSSD T e “It was he whom you would not bhetray?'' face set sterniy. H
of our talk in there just now.” 0 SNMageel I TR TG : : “Aye. That was before I Knew,” g hie answerced, “No. Fellx. He bas placed
“Nothing." hs swered candidly, “When they sMordiel! o .: Al e . Thinking of the teast 1 had given him my wrath ’-Ui“f: If beyond my forgiveness.'
ATE 80 fir down the FOOm Gne. nmny ot - i AR - S i bailed up again, Moasieur took me by the shoul- “PLen we will go there alone, we two, and ki
i I m on “WNnnot hear a wor »1 VO i 1 Wim ! Sl t! | K
In the affair of the pistolos they stood near the Muareel, how s M. 1e Cor named 2" PRET 0 o =1 N 1 der and jooked at me as If he would ook through “I"‘;. [h"‘b]“;‘ ‘;VI'." "
o cabinet at this end. One could not hely but heny Plie. Comtel de Mar® Oh. do Vo hi A~ — ] Ime to the paked goul, iletlapzhed. But not a man in France felt loss
i ! : ¢ I 1d 2ip but henr e omte ge aln e VO it his - = " . e v . o ? il
- Ag for listening nt kevholes 1 seorn il," Dities in baptism?  Charles-Andri=Etiennes Merie, - vWiln a cry Monsieur sprang to waird me. “You e, you curl” | How do T know that you-are not Iying? n nful, !
#¥es, It I8 well 10, seorn 1t, People have nn unel THs T e e bl Qe S S T . Sl e A M TP “Monsteur does know It.” “You would have me kill my son?"
pleasant trick of opening doors 9o suddenly.® @ is It? ’ . ' 4 i o | 0 able to hold my words hack juc by this thoe I had bethought mysell what|  “Yes"” he answered after a moment. “Alas! “He would have killed you,'
He laughed cheorfully : [t was a certainty, then, Yet I could not yring| Whii¢ Marcel wis disposed of. ' a story 1t was [ had to toll a father of his son. ['yes, I know it.” “That makes no difterence.
"“UI Vigo cnught us, certes. Let's sec, wlera! myself to {eve this horribie thing s : 3 i “.'f' nanies of thuse | Clull L0t Liurt WL ONE ik .'u.\. Woras. l:\lu“m SHERL | He stood looking at me, with the drearfest face I looked at him, groping after the thoughts that
wis L7 Oh, 'ves, then monsienr put onbls nrotd " Ry b Flovedoke heooks L i, Now !.I."«-,. lw;-,'A 7..:11, ..l hay"— ‘ m,.l !\'mnb;n.; l,"'“ Lo a‘rinx. ' ot "1 ever saw-~the face of a man whuse son has |SWayed him and catching it them dimly. I knew t
look and sald if Jt was a case of no one but his Ok, not at all Jike monsieur. He hos only fale], Y £¥03 met the secretary s fixed excitedly upon | “Felix! - Heware how much longer you abuse Wy ¢t 1o murder him. Looking back on it now them for the principles of a proud and honor-ruleqd = |
son and Lis vousin he preferred to drop the mat- bbe #ud gray eyes—que dinble!” AR O s LI i0n A0 (OnARE. | AINER 0N | ""f'{“ln SN e PSR the house jg 1 wonder that I ever went to monsieur with thut Inau, bhut there was no room for them i my angry |
“:‘ But M. e Comte got ont of him what th For | hud flung open monsieur's dogr and! 0 ° g ‘, A5 }--",: s ;',',““,‘\,\ ‘“i“, Ak ) Haim It“?\AlI‘Vl"lA" --l begn; =iue spy in Lhe, housae|] story, | wonder why 1 did not bury the shame feart, . |
trouble was and went off for Grammont, red gs, dashed o, ST g TGS "I“ """’f‘.‘”“” tbts '\" 1 “ nelour. “So it is Louls Martip, | 88d disgrace of it in my own heart, at whatever | “Monsteur,” I eried, "will you let three villains
tlr-" l Il l WO together came back to monsienr Al LR viti telt i e 1ot rafdingtl How Ih' l'(x - ,il s “l“'. . il "l'hbc S trara SR cost keep It from monsieur. But the thought neyver Bo unpunished for the sake of one?' It was what
&nd denled up and down thar cither of them koow gPedn TDCIOLE O AICAS, © rejeing BT s MIBQINM ARG LR lentere * he . ‘a8 80 f ack rage I had meant to do awhile back t the cuas
: aught of ll‘h.:‘!,«'!u!v‘r; or had "(ll""("“‘f‘;!“.i : I‘k; l‘v (‘II‘IITI', ll' ,.\.. = \'.:'.“lh:‘l tod [' 1 1 1 RAL AL e LI L\)lll)t"Jill‘I\I'I!lS,lll()(. lrur'lll:l':I";‘:: {E::‘"il"(?l(‘lih'l'll‘;;‘“ll l!l‘:t;l:’ h((l'f“‘l|ll]| ‘,r\;tl‘::(:;‘;:t'l “]*:.‘ L'hnlll(ll;!‘llll“)\\'- I Bl tni e
ANy one.  Thes . ) S SRR =t i L0, reistae must tell 1 sleur alone,” | from the St wmis gate,” sald, s s bt ’ 3 ek 23 i Ty {
fny ont TFhey guy it was easy to see that mone The Honor ot St Oue ‘ ¥ ’,‘ _“ 5 ; "”": ',”,l 25 t fman gt st l.'f m‘.* kit ', Limald, st AQR 1.|g' had won me so—that I could feel nothing e¢lse. 1 Of two: Gervals de Grammont 18 also of my
J sieur did ot believe Grammont, but he did not I i, Yucnirn, 5 v {wee that 1 had strong reasons for about the hush, “at the sign of the Amour de Dieu, | knew that [ pitfed monsleur, yet I hardly felt it blood.”
' give him the 12, and the matter came near drops VSIEUR was seated ot his table talkinge ' | l-.-‘\) : Lol i ':'1.“. ,.“..,. 1‘ :-]‘Tﬁ:l‘l h\““.l-\ vﬂhltlx:x‘:x:-’;l- :” 4 ~:,luor2' “Tell me everything—how you met them—all, | “Monsleur would spare him as wcll—him' the
U pIng there, tor M. 1e Due would not ueense a kin: floow lohe aud hucriedy to: Lacas. T} e Rt 1618 Nere et thov o rom a COUTY pie 1 shail not believe a word of your devilish ringleader!”
4 “ Dut 1 i ‘ =1 i SIS Pty tarted and st ed as | broke in upon t e | tustod. behind. It is here that they [IIU’.." ‘ P 3 ”!‘ : 3 . TR Ao ' o "' , it
H :;"n“h ., Bu 0 Lucas gave a new turn to th d'thion wonsiour eried oul to e A R AL Ly ‘ ; i1l be wiser not to sae n alono Monsicur's brows drew together as if he worn‘ﬂﬂlllnl‘\lll': mnnal.:ur (-r.md out. \ . ! “Hv s fl‘l,\'(-(;:u'i'ln.
t 7 ol S el £ 1 L oyl N el S N S Tl T e e s s Sl He 13 not to be trusted,  Perchance. monsiour, this tryfng to recall something half remembered, bal¢| ! told him the whole shamefullstory, every woed | "He Torgets It/
» 15 ,“‘.,-,' s T ihitas been here, Murcel? \_‘. Lo “I will tell mon all ,'{‘_,. “.-,',,1,‘,',.”",_‘ 5 demand Overs an attick on your life forgotten, _ ; from my lightning vislon to F"y gossip with "l\hu 'II‘-“, nu'll.” ; e ' ¥
: * tested my I R e nd ot ey Phe warning nettled my lord.  Ile answered ‘' But the men,” he crled, “the men!" Marcel in the autechamber, he listening in hope- Monsgleur, will you have no vengeance
“Ohb, hé's a rascal of a Huguenot Manglens = testy  Wilh 4 - gladice, thentoypely “They are taree, One i ; fellow nan - less sllence. At length [ finished. It seemed hours Monsieur looked at me,
iuguen Mansgleu: beyend me at Marcel, st R : Yy arc tore One u low fellow named Pon ' \ b R
pleked him up at Mantes fust hefore we ¢4 Lo O WLy atoalarced, stapding agape ol “eygy moy go.t tou.” since he had spoken., At last he sald, *Then It is “When you are a man, Fellx Broux, you will
the oity,  Ard {f he sples on mongleur's conem'tes ,'l:' Marcel. Go downstalrs, 1 ! “Monsieyr!'— “Ponton? The name ig nothing to me, The true The grayness of his face drew the ory from know that there are other things in thls world bhe-
as well as he does on this household he must b door open and shut the door (Mto the corttiorn el rdo! others? He wag leaniug forward eagerly, I knew me: jjaidee venreangh g WAL SIOW LR, WORe lnlurlu“ ;
a useful man, He haz that long n of hla in: Marcel obeved. ‘“‘“‘ B0 R A LRSS ':‘rf“’_'f' | Lucks passed out, glving me as he went a look of what he was thinking—the guickest way to| *The villain! the black-hearted villaia!" 'eannot be avenged. You will know that a gentle- !
everything, let me tell you. Of conrse he waid'smile, pEisur turned 10 me with a| of hatred that startled me. But I did not pay It reach the Rue Coupejarrets, “Take care, Felix, he 1s my son!” |man cannot use the same weapons that blacke
L | "e 'Y "y | a ’
present when monsieur missed the plstoles. S0’ “Now, Fellx. muca “'x{_"- | *“There arve two others, monsieur,” I said slowly | I got hold of my cross and tore it off, breaking guards use to him.'
) : Now, ' Welll" exclalwed monsfeur. | *Young men—noble,” the chaln. | (To-Be Continued:)
'
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